KEEP THE FRYIN! PAN HOT, 
WILMA I'M GONNA CATCH 
A BUNCH OF FISH! 


DID You CATCH 
ANYTHI NG el 
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I T'S A WHOPPER! IT’S A... WHO THATS WHAT 
THREW THAT IN THERE! YOU THINK, 
; — ye FRED! 
THE BOSS DID 
THAT LAST YEAR 
WHEN HE GOT 
A FLAT TIRE! 


= 
YA MBAN THAT. “YWHy ARE YOU 
DUCK-BILLED DODO { SURPRISED! 
CAMGHT A FISH > DINO ALWAYS 
CATCHES MORE 


{ WAVBE HE LIGES A 
DIFFERENT KIND 
OF BAIT! - 


| THis is THE way 
TO CATCH FISH! 


Rake el 
l THe BOSS WAS 
SPYIN’ ON ME! 

S 


oie 


WELL, IF. THAT'S 
THE ONLY WAY. TO 
CATCH A F 


FISH... 
TLL TRY IT! 


GLuB! GorcHA! 


- CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


DON'T BUTT IN 
AGAIN! 


TESA A BIG t THINK FRED 
ONE... T, CAUGHT A aaa! 
RIM THISTIME! g 


COME ON, FRED, THE 
FISH YOU CAUGHT 
16 DELICIOUS! 


. SHE'S HERE ) SPLURK! \ 
\. ALL RIGHT! WOOFUL! 


GOTTA PLAY IT COOL! 


I'LL PRETEND I DON'T 
NOTICE HER! 


V“THE POOR GIRL.....SHE'S SO 
IMPRESSED SHE'S SPEECHLESS! 


? 


DUH,,.HIVA. I BRUNG 
YOU SOME FLOWERS! 
-|TMDINO FLINTSTONE! 


YOU'RE THE KIND OF 
GIRL A FELLOW 
WANTS TO BRING 
HOME TO MEET 

HiS FAMILY! 


[ YoU WON'T NEED 
ANY PET F000, FRED! 


‘| BURKL MOKL 
BESSIE! 


T WONT wit Y BESIDES, DINO'S 60 MUCH FUN 
THIS, WILMA EITHER. W TO HAVE AROUND, BESSIE MAKES 
THEY.GO OR 1 GO! A - ? IT EVEN BETTER! ~~~ 


BEGSIE YOURE THE 
PRETTIEST LITTLE DINO 
IN BEDROCK! I... ARE 
YOL! CHILLY, BEGSIE? 


LEAVE HIM ALONE, 


FRED,,.ITS PROBABLY 


FOR BESEIE.., 


) CHILLY OUT TONIGHT! 


COOL IT, DINO,,. TLL 
KISS YoU SOON AS 


WAVBE YOURE RIGHT, WILMA. 
| WHEN DINO COMES IN/TLL ASK 
\ HIM HOW HiS GWEETHEART Js... 

THAT'LL MAKE HIM FEEL GOOD! 


ALLT DID WAS 


ASK HIM HOW 
HIS SWEETIE 
1S, WILMA! / 


HERE'S THE SWEATER, 
BESSIE. I,.., BESSIEP> 


OUT NTHE(G OED | 
ya 


oes f 
Y/ You'LL PAY FOR BEING 
MEAN TO POOR CINO, FREO 
: FLINTSTONE!/ ae 
Gare | 


FUNNY, . FRED, HOW CAN YoU BE SO CRUEL! 
PEBBLES! DINO IS PROBABLY COLD AND FRIGHTENED, 
> 3 OUT THERE INTHE DARK! 


7 2 

. 7 
THAT'LL TEACH \ 
HINA NOT TO MESS 
~ With 


oa 
ae 


‘ WIRE YOUR , x TL ies LearN !! 
+ \. FEET, FRED! 
sare et SO 
Sat ig 3 9 


HRUMPH! I SUPPOSE AND HOW! HE ATE 
HE OVERATE AGAIN! (EVERYTHING IN SIGHT! 


WHAT HE NEEDS is GomMe [ 
EXERCISE, I'LL MAKE 
HIM CUT THE GRASS! 


—Morgan Smith was so 
the bathtub. His twin fs sneaked into the 
bothroom ond silently watched her brother maneuver- 
ing @ toy, pirate ship along the tub’s edge. "A" vast 
there, you landlubbers. Heave to or we'll blast you out 
of the ccenn!”’ said Morgen as the pirote ship veered seo. | bot that if he were alive todey; he would sign 
towerds « toy Yenkee Clipper me on his ship os 9 cabin boy,” surmised Mergen. 
+ Melonie held her hands ever her mouth te muffle “You: couldn't even scrub the deck right,” she 
her giggles os she wotched her brother start his moke answered. . . 
believe atteck. “Boom! Boom! Boom! Ke-Pow!’” Morgen stopped arguing end thought fora minute. 
muttered Morgan as he pretended that his toyconnens “I've got on idee,” he said. “Why don't we visit areal 
broadsides. pirate ship!” 

Melani¢ couldn't hold back her laughter. When “Do you meen we should u2e the Wender Wagon to 
Morgan heard her snickering, he turned around te face toke o trip back in tims?” questionsd Melanie. 3 
his twin. “Second Mate, Mslenie Smith reperting for “Sure, we could meet Mergen the Pirate face te 


face,” onswered her brother. 
“What are we waiting for?” shouted Melanie. 
The twins ran out of the bathroom, out of the house: 
and inte the garage where they kept the magic, 
Wonder Wagon hidden. The Wonder Wagon hed 
mystical, magical powers. It could transport the twins 
fo any time or place when they muttered the secret 
words, The wagon hed been given to them by an old’ 
-magicion. The twins had shored their picnic lunch 
with the strange man. He'd rewarded their kindness 
by giving them the Wonder Wagon as ¢ present. 
Morgen pulled the red wagon with the strange, 


magie symbols painted on it out from behind some. 


crates. He hopped into the wagon ond his ‘sister 
hopped in behind him. She held on tightly as Mergen 
muttered the magic words. “I wonder if this wagon 
ean take us to visit the ship of Morgan the Pirate?’ he 
shouted. 
* Suddenly, the wheels of the wagon began to spin. 
Thick, white smoke filled the gorage. There was @ 
flash of lightning, The twins blacked out. When they 
opened their eyes, they found themselves and the 
Wonder Wagon in the hull of an old, wooden ship. It 
wes dark and damp. They could hear men singing on 
the deck ahove their heads. 

“ “Sixteen men on a dead man's chest. Yo-ho-ho, and 
@ bottle of rum,” chorused a dozen, gruff voices. 

“Let's see what's going on,” suggested Morgan. 
Melanie nodded. 

The twins climbed up « wooden lodder and pulled 
the Wonder Wagon. up behind them. They lifted « 
wooden hatch and peeked out onto the deck of the 
ahip. Mean-looking pirates were singing os they per- 
‘formed their chores. Cia . 

‘Just then; two sailors sow the twins. They grabbed 
the youngsters and pulled them out of the’ hold. 
Morgan and Melanie fought desperately, but they 
couldn't free themselves. “Let's take these stowaways 
te Captain Morgan, He'll decide what te do-with these 
tples," suggested one sailor. The other agreed. 

The twins were dregged te the Cuptein’s cabin and 
cunte face to face with Morgan the Pirate. He hed long, 


red hoir ond’a red mostache. He was-wearing o hat 
with o plume in it, A gold earring dangled from his: 
ear, ond a cutlass wos in his belt along with two pis- 
tols. 

"We'll moke these two young’ins wolk the plank,” 
he snarled before the twins could explain their: 
presence, Morgan pulled the twins back up on deck. A 
long, wooden plank over the ship’s tide. 
Morgan Smith was ‘on Itond ordered to walk 
stroight ahead. He'd enly taken ons step when « can- 
non ball splashed inte the water near the ship's bow. 
“H's a British Man - © - Warl"’ screamed the Captain. 
“Battle stations, ment": ag y, 

Morgen ond Melanie saw their chanes. They ran 
‘over te the Wonder Wagon which wes in a corner af 
the deck. The pirates were too busy to notice or core 
about the escaping children. The twins hopped in the 
magic wagon ond wished to be teken home, They 

in @ puff of amoke just os Morgan the 
Pirate gave his men the order to fire. 

The Smith Twins returned homs sefely. “From now 
on, Vil ploy pirate only in the bathtub,” muttered: 
Morgan, os he wiped his ewenty brow. Hia sister just 


IT'S DINO, 
FRED! 


I KNOW HOW BADLY 


DINO, QLD BOY, 
5 FRED 
= UNDERSTAND 1S BEING You FEEL, BUT...» 


YOUR PROBLEM! VERY KIND‘ 


“AND TALWAYS THOUGHT 
TUBBY WAS A MEAN, 
GROUCH? 


I's LATE! AND I 
“NEED MY SLEEP ! 


“IT WILL TARE . 


HIS MIND OFF HIS ~ 
PROBLEMS ! 


WELL, DINO ? LET'S VISIT 
WHERE SHALL MY GIPLFRIEND 
= WE GO? MINA ! 


a F% 
NED! 


WE'VE ARR 


WOAH, DINO ! STOP! 
SLOW, BOWN, ONS. 


ea FAST! 


§ 
1S 
a 
m 
as 
Sa 
aah 


ERED WAKE Up? 
Ane YOu TO 
ta INA 2 


\7oINe. YourRE 
(ACTING CRAZY 
TODAY / TM TAK 

YOU HOME ! 


VY WLma's WAITING 
WN st LET'S 
“GO HOME ! 


Ben J 


DON'T WAIT UP_FOR 
ME TONIGHT & « 


THERE HE GOES ! HE 
MiGHT NEVER COME 
. HOME? 


EBUSSED, , 
ers : I'D LOVE 


ESS ore 72, DINO” 


GOSH! 1% 
FAMISHED ! 


GET AWAY FROM MY TREE: 
Z DON'T BOTHER YOUR 
R HOME / 


MINA SURE ISN'T A 
Q4INTY EATER f 


as BED SOME FRUIT, 
ONLY ONE 
FOR your PIECE 2??? 


TIME TO GO HOME ! 
IT'S GETTING 
LATE? 


CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 


‘F YOU WERE A GENTLEMAN, 
“|¥OU WOULD LAY YOUR COAT 
ACROSS THE PUDDLE FORME); 


f\ 


MINA IS BEG/NNING 

TO ANNOY ME ! I 

DON'T LIKE SPOILED 
GIRLS! 


THIS 1S JUST AS Fe 
Good / v 


& 


DINO, IM_TIRED OF” BUT, MINA, 
WALKING!I DON'T §¢ HOW ELSE 


CAN YOu 
GET HOME 2 


“THANK YOU, DINO: 
I HAD A 
WONDEREUL 
TIME TODAY! § 


You RE 
JUST THE TYPE 
OF GUY I GO 
FOR ! 


MAYBE SOMEDAY 
WE CAN GET MARRIED! 
YOU. COULD GETA 
GO00 JOB / 


CHEER UP, FRED! QING 
Wee oe as E HOME f 


‘| PLEASE ANSWER 7 
DOOR, FRED! iis 


DINO RAN AWAY WITH HiS- 
GIRLFRIEND! WEILL 
NEVER SEE HIM 


£ MISSED 
FATSO / 


